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), universe 
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CALLIGRAPHY: JOE ROSEN 
CONTROL: HOWARD MACKIE 
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Scanned by Toker The Kid 


LOOKS LIKE IT 
af MIGHT BE A GIT 
F\ 8/G FOR YOU, 

: DUCK. 


LOOK, DUCK..- 


I_ KNOW YOU MEAN ; 
WECL AN’ ACL, BUT... TL DON'T THINK 
IM JUST NOT REAOY £ I EVER Wid BE- 
TO GO PUBLIC... 


HOW STRANGELY. 


TURNS THE p>, 7 SS 


One ALWAYS THOUGHT 
DIDNT HAVE AN & THAN 

RR YALE A HEWSPHERE 

a OF BRAIN IN Hee PRETTY 

Sey LITTLE HEAD... 

<3 


y 


SINCE THE OLO Man 

GAVE ME THE S7H2 

SRAWD-- AND ALL 

THE/WAIM/TE POWER & I'VE BEEN TRYING TO 

THAT COMES ALONG FIGURE OUT EXACTLY 
WITH IT-- wet Be gar eo 

4 {T! 


NOW SHE ALL 
OF A SUDDEN 


HITS ME WITH 
as DEEP 


PHILOSOPHICAL 
GUNK. 


MAYGE SHE'S 

GOT A PONT 
IN THERE, 

SOMEWHERE, 


UNFORTUNATELY, AY myeoW,..GOT 

LLeTMY Temper QA MINUTE? _ANNS 
GET IN THE WAY AND oe \ 
WALKED OUT ON THAT DEPENDS. NS 
THE ONE MAN WHO 


MIGHT REALLY BE _} i'M A SUSY MAN 
ABLE 10 WEL... 


KEN. I DOW'T 
ae TIME FOR 


i 


ee Lo ee 


I'M A TRAINED ASYCHO- 
ARTES on he 
iA- 
LYST LM JUST ABOUT 
AT THE END OF MY 
ROPE WITH You. 


=< 


AND EACH TIME WWE 4éé HAVE TO PUT UP WITH 
SOME ROUGH SPOTS, KEN. TRITE 
DS \T MAY SOUND THAT'S PART 
OF BEING ALIVE. Z| 


YOU HOWEVER, GET HANDED 
THIS WCREQIGLE POWER, AND 
YOU JUST USE (TAS AN Ex- 
CUSE FOR MORE PHONEY- 
BALONEY SOUL- SEARCHING, 


Ad cunt 


YOURE A. 
Rel 


HUH? RK 
LOOK, MYRON, Meee y 


LAAVE BEEN ALITTLE 

SLOW COMING TO 

GRIPS WITH ALL 
THAT'S HAPPENED. 


SOUNDS LIKE THE SAME 
OLD GAMES TOME KEN. 
HOW MANY TIMES DOES 
THIS MAKE THAT YOu'vE) 
COME TO ME? THREE? 
FOUR? FIVE? 


AFTER KNOWING YOU FOR AS LONG 
AS I HAVE I CAN P/M YOUR PERSON- 
ALITY TO & TEE, KENNETH CONNELL ! 


NOW WAIT JUST A Wr OH, "AM I WRONG? HAVE 
DARN MINUTE $02 4 I MISREAD YOU? 
a 


THERE, MYRON. Cam 

eye 
ERIS 
bce 


Za 


a 


ith 


AND T 
Mi 


ALL RIGHT! THAT GOOD! A POS/TIVE START TO 
SOUNDS LIKE SUCCESSFUL THERAPY TO ME AGAIN, . 
co, FROM THE say YOU'VE HEARD ALL Wig 
AN BEGINNING, THIS A vraag 
= TIMES + A 


0 DON'T 
START IN. CALLING 
MY LIFES WORK 
"G "AGA 


JUST PUT YOUR 
HAND ON {T, Tt 
(DO THE REST. 


ol 
a 
CAN 


SS 


“TI LURED THE SECOND “UNTIL I GOT 2.0.0 ENOUGH 
ALIEN TO THE SLAG DUMP... THAT THE ENERGY OF THE BRAND 
LET LOOSE FULL FORCE.-- 
"DIDN'T DO TOO 


WELL AGAINST “LIKE AN ATOM 
ONLY 


HIM THERE. OMG, ONL 
SMALLER TIGHTER, 
MORE CONTROLLED. 


ALL ALONG. THAT HE WASN'T 
EVEN REALLY DEAD 


a 


“HE WAS GOING TO TAKE 
THE STAR BRAND.-- 


“IWMEN HE | Ml .. e . 9 IT 1S A WAR AGAINST OPPRESSION, 
ECS Wh PEIN es 4 AND THE OPPRESSORS ARE WINNING, 


TOLD ME... 
, YOU MUST GO WITH 
ME THERE AT ONCE-- 
AND USE THE POWER 
OF THE STAR BRAND 
JO TURN THE TIDE. 4a 


by) QUEAXN RN 


Uy... REFUSED TOGOWIIN Ep eI B YOU'RE TOO 
WIM tim STILE NOT COmpLeTELY B Zi SHARP, NYRON, 


ade sh elles EA 


“THIS TIME FOR 
GOOD, I THINK. 


JHE MORE I THOUGHT 
ABOUT ALL THE THINGS 
THAT HAD HAPPENED TO 
ME, THE MORE PARTS 


OF I(T JUST DIDN'T 
RING TRYE. 


I STARTED OUT BY 
WONDERING IF MAYBE 
THERE WAS NO SECOND 
ALIEN. MAYBE THAT WAS 
THE OLD MAN AGAIN- 
TESTING ME, 


MAKING 
CERTAIN I WAS. 
WORTHY. 


THEN, WHEN HE CAME 
“BACK IN HIS TRUE FORM... 
I MEAN HiS AUMAN FORM... 
IT STARTED TO SEEM LIKE 
MAYBE THE SECOND ALIEN 
WAS REAL-- AND TELLING 
THE TRUTH! 
ALL OF A SUDDEN THE OLD MAN 
WANTED THE STAR BRAND BACK, 
AND STARTED 7HREATENING MY 
FRIENDS AND FAMILY TO FORCE ME 
TO TURN IT OVER TO HIM! 


SEE... NOW, THAT WAS THE 
PART THAT MADE THE 24AS7- 
SENSE, Y'KNOW? 


L MEAN, WHY G/VE ME 
THE THING IF HE HAD 
NO INTENTION OF LETTING 
ME KEEP \T? 
AND WHY ALL THE 

ELABORATE CWARADE 
OF HiS DEATH AND THE 
SECOND AL/EW 7? 


THEN IL THOUGHT, WHAT IF 

THE SECOND ALIEN WAS SOME 

KIND OF--I DON'T KNOW-- 
SOME KIND OF SPACE COP?, 


WHAT IF HE WAS 
AFTER THE OLD MAN 
BECAUSE HE'D STOLEN 


AND, SOMEHOW, IN SOME KIND 
OF PLAN THAT MAYBE WENT 
WRONG, THE OLO MAN WAS 
TRYING TO A/DE THE 
STAR BRAND... 


HIDE IT 
IN MES 


THE STAR BRAND. 


HOW HE COULDN'T 
TAKE \T BACK, 
EVEN IF SUCH A 
THING WERE 
POSSIBLE, 


ONLY THAT DIDN'T 
“MAKE MUCH SENSE 
ETHER! 
y THE F/RST TIME 
THE OLD MAN CAME 
BACK HE WAS ALL 
NICE AND POLITE. TALKED 
ABOUT HONOR. ABOUT 
HOW THE BRAND WAS 
MINE NOW. 


THOSE WERE 
HIS EXACT WORDS 
“NOT MINE TO TAKE... 
EVEN IF SUCH A THING 
WERE POSSIBLE." 


BUT, THEN, THE SECOWD 
TIME-- TARO TIME IN ALL-- 
I SAW HIM, HE WAS..- 
DIFFERENT. HE'D SRAIN- 
WASHED DEBBIE FIX. HE 
VIRTUALLY ADM/T TED 
TO ONE OF THE THINGS 
THE SECOWO ALIEN 
HAD DONE. 


THAT ONE HE SCRATCHED 


INTO THE FRONT STEPS 
OF MY FOLKS’ HOUSE! 


I OON'T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO 
ANY MORE!! 


AND THEN HE STARTED HIS LITTLE 
CAMPAIGN OF TERROR, LEAVING 
ME MESSAGES. 


“THE BRAND OR 
PEOPLE O7E." 


“THE BRAND OR 
MASSACRE!" 


THAT'S WHAT YOU 
SAID THE LAST 
TIME, MYRON 


YOU SAID THE 
STAR BRAND /V 
ANO OF (TSELE 
IS NO PROOF 
OF MY STORY. 


NO, I DON'T 
SUPPOSE 
THAT YOU Do. 


YOU KNOW... 
LS7/é 
THINK YOU'RE 
COMING AT 
THIS FROM 
THE WRONG 
DIRECTION, 


L THOUGHT ABOUT IT. 

I EVEN FLEW TO 

WASHINGTON. BENT 

A COUPLE OF BARS 

IN THE WHITE HOUSE 
FENCE... 


THE PRESIDENT ISN'T PROTECTED 
BY LUNATICS, AFTER ALL. 


WHEN A/NCKLEY SHOT 
REAGAN, THE SECRET SERVICE 
DION’ T START FIRING BLINDLY 
INTO THE CROWD, REMEMBER. 


IN FACT, ONE OF 
THE AGENTS NEARLY 
Q/ED BECAUSE HIS 
FIRST REACTION 
WAS TO BLOCK THE 
BULLETS WITH His 
OWN BODY... 


AND THAT STILL 
AOLOS, YOUNE 
FIGURED OUT 
YOURSELF THAT 
PARTS OF THE 
STORY MIGHT 
BE ON7TRUE, 


BUT, MYRON, 
THE POWERS 
+ THE THINGS 

I CAN DO... 


WHAT PO YOU 

MEAN, WHY?" 

YOU DON'T THINK 

I WAS GOING 

TO LAND IN THE 

ROSE GARDEN, 
VO YOU? 


\F THE SECRET 
SERVICE GUYS 
STARTED SHOOT- 
ING, THEY MIGHT 
HAVE GOT HURT, 


I'M TELLING YOU THAT 

YOu'VE BEEN FINDING 

EXCUSES FOR H/DING 
YOUR POWERS 


AND, I SUSPECT, 

THE REASON \S 

VERY SIMPLE AND 
VERY BASIC. 


YOU MISS MAY 
POINT, AS USUAL 


THE POWER (5 REAL. THE 

STAR BRAND 1S REAL. BUT YOU 

HAVEN'T LET ANYONE FXAM/NE 

\T. YOU HAVEN'T LET--FOR 

EXAMPLE--THE PRs 
SEE IT, HAVE YOU? 


BUT UNREALISTIC, 


I CAN THINK OF MALE A 
DOZEN WAYS TO FORE- 
STALL SUCH AN EVENT. 
STRIPPING TO YOUR 
UNCER WEAR TO SHOW 
YOU WERE UNARMED, 
FOR INSTANCE 


HOW CAN YOU SAY 
THAT, MYRON 2 I'M NOT 
AN ooarer TRIO 

iy? 


MY WHOLE 
LIFE... 


I WAS... JUST B/0O/NG 

MY TIME, MYRON. TIM A 

YOUNG GUY. I DON'T 

HAVE TO CONQUER 

THE WORLD BEFORE 
I'M THIRTY. 


222 PROVES MY PO/WT 
EXACTLY! 


LOOK AT 
yOu, KEN! 


LOOK AT 
YOUR "WHOLE 
LIFE!’ 


AND MEANWHILE 
YOUR FRIENDS AND 
CO-WORKERS ARE 

GIVING YOU THE CON- 
STANT GRATIFICATION 
OF TELLING YOU YOu'RE 
WASTING YOUR L/FE, 
YOUR WONDERFUL 


YOU CAN'T GET THAT KIND OF 
GRATIFICATION. YOU'RESEVEN 
AFRAIO TO TEST YOURSELF 
FULLY, IN CASE YOU FA/L/ 


SO YOUR EGO CRE- 
ATES A SITUATION 
IN WHICH YOU GET 
THE WEX7T BEST 


YOU'RE WELL READ. YOU 

CAN TALK REASONABLY 
INTELLIGENTLY ON A 
WIDE RANGE OF 
SUBJECTS. 


LIKE I 
SA/O, KEN, 
€G0. 


V BUT YOUR MOST RECENT 


JOB WAS POLISHING CARS 
IN AN AUTO RE-HAB SHOP. 


A MASSIVE 
CHALLENGE TO 
YOUR INTELLECT! 


YOU WANT TO BE THE B&S7, THE 


GREATEST. YOU WANT PEOPLE TO 


PASS YOU ON THE STREET AND SAY 


: “THERE GOES KEN CONNELL, HES 
BETTER THAN US..." 


YOu PLACE Your- 
SELF IN THE 
COMPANY OF 
PEOPLE YOU PER- 
CEIVE TO BE 
LESSER LIGHTS 
THAN YOURSELF. 


IN ORDER TO MAKE YOUR OWN 
LIGHT SHINE SR/GATER BY 
COMPARISON! 


I THINK L'VE HEARD 
YVUST ASOUT 
ENOUGH, MYRON! 


NO, LTHINK —Y YOU CAME HERE “YOL'RE WASTING YOUR } WHATEVER ELSE THE STAR BRAND 
YOu'vE HEARD EXPECTING TO GET LIFE, KEN," MAY HAVE DONE TO YOUR LIFE, IT'S 
7OO MUCH! . THE SAME OU SONG 4 TAKEN AWAY THAT LITTLE 
FROM YOUR PAL YOU'RE SO SMART, GAME -- FOREVER! 
4 YOU COULD DO 
ANYTHING; KEN." KY EY you Reaity Bo 
HAVE THE POTENTIAL 
TO BE GETTER 
THAN THE RESTOF 
US NOW, KEN. 


STOP HIDING YOUR FACE YOUR NEW 


LIGHT UNDER A REALITY HEAD ON, THINK ABOUT 
BUSHEL BASKET! KEN CONNELL. LU THIS, MYRON: 


STOP SNEAKING LET THE WORLD KNOW 
AROUND, PLAYING THERE'S AN HONEST-TO- 
WITH YOUR POWER. GOD SUPERHERO \N YOU KNOW, 
THEIR MIDST! g THAT'S SUST 
. ~ WHAT THE 
DUCK SaiD! 


WHO'D EVER HAVE 
EXPECTED DEGBIE F/X 
AND MYROW FELOMAN 
TO BE RUNNING ON THE 
SAME WAVELENGTA/ 


THAT'S LIKE FINDING 
OUT ALGERT E/NSTEIN 
AND MARLYN MONROE 
BELONGED TO THE SAME 
CHAPTER OF MENSA. 


OH..-ER--. PRETTY MUCH 
WHAT I EXPECTED. 
AS I WAS FLYING 
OVER THERE I DECIDED 
YOU WERE 4/GAT. MYRO! 
JUST CONFIRMED \T 
FOR ME. 


WHAT DID 
MAYRON 
SOY? 


--- SUPER HERO NHO APPEARED OUT OF NOWHERE 
TODAY TO 7H WART THE WOULD-BE A/TACKER'S OF 


AN AMERICAN AIRLINES 747 FLIGHT OUT OF 
CHICAGO'S OWARE INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT. 


FOR MORE DETAILS, 
WE TAKE YOU £/VE TO 
CHICAGO'S WGN AND 
AORIENNE CHOY. 


ASRIENNE...? 


ABRUPTLY, OUT OF THE EASTERN 
SKY, RADAR PICKED UP A TINY 
ANGEL” APPROACHING THE AIRPORT. 


“ANGEL'S TRAFFIC- 

CONTROLLER TALK FOR 

AN UA/DENTIFIED 
TARGET BOB. 


% ANDO: WHEN THE TELEPHOTO 
CAMERA LENSES WERE 


TURNED \N THAT DIRECTION, 
THIS \S WHAT THEY SAW! ‘| 


ae YOu, 


OB 
WELL, IT WAS A PAGE OUT 
OF A COM/C BOOK BROUGHT 
TO LIFE TODAY AS THE COSTUMED 
SUPER AERO WHO CALLS HIMSELF 
“STAR BRAND" APPEARED IN 
THE AFTERNOON SKIES OVER 
THE WINDY C/TY. A 


PY \T WAS HOUR SYX 
OF THE HIJACKING OF 
FLIGHT 901 TO LONDON, 
AND POLICE OFFICIALS 
\ HAD FRANKLY CONFESSED 
» 10 A DEADLOCK. 


A FLYING MAN, 
ESTIMATED TO BE 
WELL OVER Six FEET. 
TALL, AND WEIGHING 
TWO HUNDRED AND 
FORTY POUNDS. 


HE LANDED ATOP THE 747 
AND PROCEEDED TO RIPOPEN 


THE ROOF AS iF HE WERE 
OPENING A SAROIVE CAN! 


NOW THEN, ADRIENNE -- . 
ANO I'M SURE YOU'LL FORGIVE 
ME FOR ASKING THE QUESTION 
WHICH MUST SURELY BE ON 
EVERYONE'S LIPS RIGHT NOW-- 


CHICAGO |S KNOWN 
FOR ITS FLAMBOYANCE, 
AND (T'S A CITY KEEMY 
AWARE OF (TS PLACE 
AS THE NATION'S 

“SECOND CITY." 


BOB, I WAS THERE 
WHEN “STAR BRAND” 
DROPPED OUT OF THE 
SKY. I SAW NO WIRES, 
AND THE TIGHTNESS 
OF HIS COSTUME 
ELIMINATES ANY 
KIND OF HIDDEN 
“ELYING BELT.” 


T WAS ALSO THERE WHEN 
HE TURNED HIS PRISONERS 
OVER TO THE POLICE. THERE 
WERE S7/LL-SMOLDERING 
BULLET HOLES IN HIS 
COSTUME..- 


STILL, ADRIENNE, [T WOULD 
BE EASY ENOUGH TO FAKE 
SUCH THINGS. ESPECIALLY 
FOR SOMEONE WHO'D 
WORKED OUT THE 

FLYING GIMMICK. 


“STAR BRAND” 

UNCRUNCHED 

ONE OF THE LIZIS 
BEFORE HE... 


BUT “STAR BRAY 
ALSO PRESENTED THE 
POLICE WITH A HALE 
DOZEN YZ/ MACHINE 
PISTOLS--ALL BENT INTO 

STEEL PRETZELS. 


AND BEFORE Wa 
YOU SAY THAT ¥ 
COULD HAVE 
BEEN £AKEO £ 

TOO..+ 


WHATCHA TURN LT 
OFF FOR, KENNY ? 


6 


THAT'S THE 
ONE REACTION , 
Z_ REALLY D/DN’'7 j , AS SOON AS You 
EXPECT! : WY z FINISH STITCHING 
‘ 2 : TOGETHER A NEW 
COSTUME FOR 


WHATCHA 
GONNA BO, 
KENNY? 


=< 


eae tara 


I 
ly 


DON'T KNOW 
WHY I DION’T 
THINK OF THIS 
®IGHT OFF. 


I KNOW BOY! THE MOON “& 
THE LANDING eas SEEMS 
WAS IN THE L BIG Ch I THOUGHT fis 
SOUTH-EAST nee! > WAS SUPPOSED 
QUARTER-.-- R TO BE MUCH.. 


THE LANDING 
SITE _OF Ct 7 ies 
446 


SITE OF $ ‘Alp sees Fe 
MAN ON : DAE i ke: 
THE MOON! : 


’ y 


BUT fT'S ONLY OTHERWISE IT'S 
THE AISTORICAL 3 JUST A PIECE 
SIGNIFICANCE © 


SOMETHING 
OF PLASTIC. 
THAT AVAKES 


(NCOM- 
ee RE. TESTABLE! 
TOO EASY T 
THIS FLAG 5 FAKE... 
SPECIAL. gz 


AND WHATS 
LEFT OF THE 
EAGLE LANDING 
MODULE FITS 
MY NEEDS TO 


GOTTA BE no 
CAREFUL WHERE ge FAR SO 
I BRACE . : 

MYSELF, 


GooDp. 9 My FWERGY 
ELF CAN 
HANOLE THIS MUCH 
WEIGHT, NO 
2 PROBLEM! 
WASN'T MEANT TO 
BE PICKED UP... 


GOTTA 
BE REAL 
CAREFUL 
MAKING MY 
RE-ENTRY. 


) 2B 


THE WMAIDS 
UP HERE ARE 
BUFFETING ME 
PRETTY SAD... 


AND, AT THIS 
ALTITUDE, I 
DON'T NEED 
AMAPTO 
TELL AAE 
WHERE I'M 
GOING. 


I JUST FOLLOW 
THE EASTERN 
SEABOARD UNTIL 
I FIND... 


THE LUNAR 

ODULE WASN'T 2 IF I COME DOWN TOO 

WILT TS FLY IN FAST \T COULD BURN 
ATMOSPHERE. 4 YP OR RIP APART! 


PROPPING 
Sy THE EAGLE. 


MISTER 
4 PRESIDENT! 


MANORAKE..- S-SOMETHING ¥ SOMETHING THAT 


GETAWAY WHAT tS. THE GOING ON, ISN'T COVERED 

FROM THE MEANING MR-PRESIDENT. , BY MY SECRET 

WINDOWS! OF THIS? SOMETHING JV SERVICE TRAIN- 
ala! ING! 


IT‘S THAT 
ff SUPER HERO 
I SAW ON THE 

NEWS THIS. 
MORNING! 


"> 


*| WHAT eS 


“in 


I DON'T SEE * 
THE PROBLEM 


LEM 1 MEA\ 
THE DIFFICULTY. 


ANS 


Spence 


MAYBE. (T'S 


8 
THINK THIS IS 
sae 


YEAH, WELL YOU TAKE 
CARE OF THAT ONE, 


HOWARD, I'VE fae mY 


FILL OF LICENSED. 
PROPERTIES. 

ANTASTIC FOUR 

ARE S'POSED TO BE 


TROUBLE 


THAN 
THEY'RE 
WORTH. 


THEYRE 
| ALWAYS 
LICENSED IN THE MORE 
MARVEL ON/VE 


AW, YOU ALWAYS 
SAY THAT, MIKE. 


NO, WHY SHOULD THIS 
CHANGE ANYTHING? 


SS) 


TEL 
Uh / 
WN iyi, =- 


af 


- IASHINGTON 
FOR THE FOLLOW-UP 
ON THAT REPORT. 


OH... BOBBY BABY. I SHUDDUP, 
DION'T HEAR YOU S + LGOTTA 
COME IN HEAR 
THIS!! 


WHAT TIME }j 
ISAT? 


WHEN WOULD ™ YOU BIN ON TH' ROAD 
Me FR 


a4 I GET TH! OR WITH Y'R A 
3 THE LAST WEE: 


OH... THAT SUPER HERO GUY. 
IN‘T IT TH WE/RDEST THING? 


ve» CONFIRMS 
HE VOTED FOR 
MAR. REAGAN AND 
=] CONSIDERS HIM- 
SELF A GOOD 
REPUBUCAN... 


THIS 15 TOO. GOOD 
FIR OUR OYSTER, 


re TO BE TRUE!!! 


’ 
IV NO MORE SLOGGIN' 
OVER HALF OF 
PENNSYLVANIA SELLIN’ 
BABY FURNITURE! 


MAN O MAN O MAN! NO MORE PUTTIN’ UP } WE GOT TH’ WHADAYA WANT? | 
WITH NAGGY OL WHALE WORLD | LONDON? ROME: 
SHIRLEY AN’ HER r ? 
CRUMMY MUTT Ef + 


HEY, NOTHIN' TO BE VNO MORE DUMB JOR HAT HE 
AFRAID OF, BABES! T’'WORRY ABOUT, ; i FREE PASS p 
NOTHIN’ T/BE AFRAID NO MORE SHés OUR 7/CKET TO EASY, ( 
OF EVER AGAIN. T'PAY! iT; OUTTA HERE! STREET. 

= SS , A 


HE WEARS is : AN‘ TH WAY I 
THAT MASK T'HIDE % : SEE \T, SWEET 
HiS REAL IDENTITY, CHEEKS, THAT MEANS 

s FROM WOW OW 
HE'S WORKIN’ FR 
MEL 


" I_WAS ABOUT TO 
I SEE. I Guess OFEER CONGRATYU- = 
AT EXPLAINS WHY , LAT/ONS. ALL THE TESTS 


TH 
YOU DION'T GO TO UT WERE POSITIVE, 
MISS FIX. 


THE SINGLE MOST 
DRAMATIC OCCURRENCE 
SINCE THE 


UIUGALLUY 


BE HERE IN SIXTY 
DAYS FOR:.- 


i ae ne ee OG eEEEeEeEeEeeeeeee 


as 
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Pro File on, PAUL RYAN if they were making a movie of my life. 


, \'d like to see my part played by: Mark 
Marvel freelance credits (past): THING iy 

#27, 29; IRON MAN #202, SQUADRON Harmon. ; : 
SUPREME #6.9,10,17,12; ETERNALS The reason | got into comics was: 
{MINI} #12; D.P7, NIGHTMASK #3, KIC- There wasn't anything else i really 
KERS #5, SPIDERMAN ANNUAL (WED wanted to do in life 

DING) : People who knew me in high school 
Marvel freelance credits, (present): thought ! was: A nerd. ” 

D.P7, SOLO AVENGERS (Black Knight). My favorite performers are: Jane Oliver 
and the THOR Graphic Novel. 


and Neil Diamond. 
My hobbies are: Archery, knife throwing, The last good book | read was: 
fencing, horse-back nding, music, and WITCHES OF EASTWICK 
weight lifting. The last good movie | saw was: HARRY 
The single work of which | am most AND THE HENDERSONS. 
prove: Ay son Jason and my daughter The biggest influences on my work in- 
a 


E clude: Hai Foster, Curt Swan, John 
My pet peeves are: Boom boxes. People Buscema, Jack Kirby and Neil Adams 
who inssst-on-forcing their musical tastes 


My greatest unfulfilled ambition in the 
on the general public at a decible fevel comics field is: To write, pencil and inka 
just this side of shattering giass. General ‘complete book on my own. 
rudeness and jftering. 


K : The worst part of my job is: Trying fo 
My piace of birth is: Somerville, Mas- condense over-piotted stories. 
sachusetts 


‘ When nobody's looking | like to: Sorry, 
My greatest accomplishment outside guys, but that info could gét me de- 
the comics field is: Getting into the. com- ported! (And | was born here.) 

its fieid. 


‘ a The one thing | really want the World to 
My oddest habit is: Grawing comic 
books 


know about me is: Where to send any 
gifts or negotiable contributions. 


ITEM: AtJast we have a winner! Yes, out of 
the countless thousands of entries to our 
New Universe Slogan Contest announced 
in these pages five months ago, we've finally 
found one that hits us right smack where we 
live (ih the New Universe, of course)! Sent to 
us by Ernest Pascua of Hilo, Hawaii, the |. 
Official. Slogan of the. New Universe 
is. ..(drum roll please). ..NUKE ME WITH 
THE NEW! is that a real world battlecry or 
what? Congratulations, Ernest, you have 
just won one-year subscriptions to ail four 
New Universe books. (Hey, we know we only 
promised the winner one, but what the hey!) 
Our deepest thanks to all you other New 
Uniphiles who sent suggestions. So, until 
everyone becomes paranormal, NUKE ME 
WITH THE NEW! 


ITEM: Some of you may be wondering why 
we're running our Slogan Winner announce- 
ment this month when we promised it for 
last. Wall, ahem, it's like this: we just plain 
ran out of space last time after Pro Filin 
jaunty Joanne Spaido and > 


